
The Hiftory of 

for fweet lacks Yalfiafe,k indtfacke Yalttafe, true l ache Yalfiw 
valiant lacks YalftaJfSpnd therefore more valiant, being ash 
i& old lack e falfiafe^nUh. nothimthy Barries company k C 
niili not him thy Harries company • baniih plumpe lackefj 
bani lh alftbc world. ** ® 

Prin.l doe, I will. Enter 'Barkollrstnnin* 

Bar. 0,my Lord, my Lord,the Shriefe,with a moftmontW 
W atch is at the doore. 

F^Out you rogue.playontthe play .Ihave muchtofav in 
the behalfe of that Yalfiafe. y W 

Enter the Hofle ffe. 

Hof- O Jefu,my Lord,my lord ! 

Yalf, Heigh, heigh, the Div e ll rides upon a Fiddle-ftich 
what’s the matter ? ' 

Hof-1 he Sherife and all the Watch are at the dorc, thevatr 
come to fearch the Houfe, (hall I let them in ? 

Talf. Doll thou heare, Hall ? never call a true piece of Gold 
a Counterfeit, thou art eflentially made, without Teeming To. 
Prtn, And thou art a natural! Coward, without inftinft. 
Yap deny your Ma jorjif you will deny the Sherif e ,fo,if n ot 
let him enter. If I become not a Cart as well as another man a 
plague on my bringing up : I hope I ihall as foone be ftrangled 
with a Halter as another. 5 

Brin. Goe hide thee behir.de the Arras, the reft walke up a* 
my Maftersjfor a true Face and good Confidence. 

foreHe hidc'm ^ 1 ^ * bUt thdr date is ® nt *nd there- 

Brin, Call in thcSherife. 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier. 

IVw.Now mafter Sherife, what is your wil with me ? 

. • fir ft, pardon me, my Lord. A hue and cry hath followed 
certame men unto this houfe. * 

‘Brin . What men? 

grcdLfat man° fChCm is We!1 knowne > m y gracious Lord, a 
Car. As fat as Butter. 

Prtnce . The man, I doaffure you, is not heere. 
ror I my lelfe at this time have employed him : 

And 


Henry the Fourth. 

And Sherife, I will ingage my word to thee, 

That I will by to morrow dinner time, 

SendW to anfwere thee or any man. 

For toy thing he ihall be charg’d withall. 

And to let me intreate you leave the houfe. 

Sher.l will, my Lord, there are two Gentlemen. 

Have in this robbery loft ; ooo. Markes. 

Pm$t - may be fb •• if he have rob'd thefemcn. 

He Ihall be anfwerable : and fo farewell. 

Sher. Good night, my noble Lord. 

Prin.l thinke it is good morrow,isitnot ? 

.yfwr .Indeed, my Lord, I thinke it is two a clocke. Exit. 

■ Brin. This oyly rafeall is knowne as well as Poulcs : go call 
him forth. 

Peto.Yalttajfe ? faft afleepebchinde the Arras, and fnorting 
likeahorfe. 

Brin. Harkehowhardhe fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 
He fearcheth his pockets, and findeth certaine pappers. 

Prin. What haft thou found ? 

Peto. Nothing but papers, my Lord. 

Brin. Let's fee what be they : read them. 

Item a Capon ij.s.ij.d 

Item fawce iiij.d . 

Item Sackc,two gallons v.s. vij . d 

Item Anchoves and Sacke after Sapper ij. s.vij ,d 

Item bread 0 jj 

Omonftrous,but one halfe peniworth ofbread to this intole- 
rable deale of Sacke IWhat there is elic,keep clofe,weelereadit 
at more advantage, there let himfleepe till day,i’le to the Court 
in the morning. We muft all to the Warres,and thy place ihall 
be honorable. I’le procure this fat rogue a charge of foote,and 
know his death will be a inarch of twelve fcore $ the money 
mail be payed backc againe with advantage : be with me be- 
times in the morning, and fo good morrow Beta. 

Peto. Good morrow, good my Lord. Exemt, 

Enter HotfosrjVorcefter, LordtJMortmer, 

Owen (jlendower . 

Mor.lhefe promifes are faire, the, parties fare. 

And 




